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5D ADDRESS. LES 
FAREWELL, dear England! 
| farewell, my dear Eugenio! forced 
from the only country in the 
world in which I ardently defire 
to paſs my life, I have left it 
with a heavy heart. I ſhall never 
loſe ſight of you, Eugenio; ſuch 
friendſhip as yours gives to life 


| | 


its proper reliſh, and commenda- 
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from you is s enough to draw L 
forth a good harveſt of talents, 
even when the ſeed has been 
ſparin gly ſown. Tis like the 
11 genial heat of the ſun, in a mild 
r £ and opening Safes, that ſwells 
the grain nd nes it in the 


> 8} 
[| pare ie 8 for the 


_ MB ſame ſun that ripens the corn, alſo 
q generates the thiſtle and the 
1 1 poppy. Vet write I will, if the 
=... heat will permit me, and as long. 
: 1 can afford pleaſure to your: 
2  Ariehdibip, or nien to your 
CS | 
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AN ALARM.” 
A BATTIE— yes, a battle, Eu- 
genio— I had nearly witneſſed, and | 
been engaged in, the horrors of a 
ſea-fi ght.—T was begirt like a war- 
rior; a cartouch- box on my right 
ſide, a cutlaſs on my left, and a 
heavy muſket in my hand. The 
day before we made Barbadoes, a 
veſſel hove in ſight, and, as ſhe 
bore down upon us as faſt as ſhe 
could, our Captain preſumed ſhe 


was an enemy, and crouded fail 


to * her. 


A 2 We 
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We ſoon ſaw the im poſſibility 
of of this for the gained upon us 
every minute, and we had too 
much day before us to hope any 
thing ſrom the dark. We had 
ſixteen four-pounders, were well 
provided with ammunition, and 
had fifty men beſore the maſt, ſo | 
that we were far from bein g weak. 
The men had already begun to 
wiſh his honour, the Captain, 
would ſtand for her, inſtead of 
ſhowing her our poop; for it was 
plain enough to ſee, even off the 
deck, that if there were any odds, | 
they were in our fayour, ; 


The 


8 

The Captain had thought it 
his duty to fly, but ſeeing that ſne 
came up with us very faſt, he told 
the men, that he would wait for 
her as ſoon as they had fixt the 
netting to prevent her throwing 
in her hands upon us, in caſe ſhe 
proved an enemy and intended to 
board us; for that he did not doubt 
gwing a good account of her, pro- 
vided ſhe did not overpower us in 
that way hy numbers. 5 
1 pleaſure and alacrity ſhown 
by the failors'is aſtoniſhing:.— 
ſurely they never think of danger 
till it is over, and as they are com- 
| 4 3 memo- 


6 
memorating it with their grog. 
The rattling was ſoon arranged 
all- round the veſſel the guns 
loaded and primed—tubs of water 
and matches at each gun, and 
every man at his quarters, with 
Hl a pike near him to catch the 
W enemy on the netting if they 
ff ſhould attempt to board. 
All the paſſengers were armed 
with muſkets and cutlaſſes, and 
i! three ladies on board ſent into the 
: cockpit. We then wore gently 
round, and ftood our proper 
courſe for Barbadoes under an 
eaſy ſail. 
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I con- - 
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I confeſs to you, Eugenio, this 
was an awful moment—courage 
is the greater virtue as it ſtands 
in oppoſition to the firſt principle 
of nature—it is wonderful that 
ſailors riſque their lives with 
pleaſure merely for the fatisfac- 
tion of a battle, and I believe 
often diveſted of "OF idea of 
prize-money.. | 
Ĩ) be veſſel was ſoon up with us 

within hail—a dead filence on 
both ſides. She went round and 
round us with the greateſt eaſe, 
and came- ſo cloſe to us, firſt on 


_> ſide and then on the other, 
A 4 1 


98 
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that we could diſtinguiſh . 
features of the crew, and ſee 
that their numbers exceeded ours 
doubly.—She was an American 525 


ſloop of fourteen four- pounders, 


and boarding was clearly her in- 


tention. As our netting ſecured 
us from that attempt, ſhe did not 


think proper to attack us with 
her guns, at which we could have 


over- matched her. Our Captain 
aſſured us that he did not dare to 


begin the fight, being contrary 
to his- inſtructions, in the packet 
ſervice, which were to proceed 
immediately to his deſtination, and 

„„ 9 4 not 
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not to engage unleſs attacked. 
The men were very anxious for 
an engagement; but, without a 
ſingle word bein g interchanged, _ 
ſhe ſtood away from us, and left 
us to proceed quietly, and without 
bloodſhed, to Barbadoes, where 
we arrived early next morning. 
We had a paſſenger on board 
who very ſlowly and reluctantly 
buckled on his accoutrements; 
but could hardly be prevailed on 
to quit them the whole day after, 
and whoſe ſpirits roſe in propor- 
tion as our enemy ſunk from our 
view. As for me, I was not very 
: ſorry 
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ſorry to ſee her wow" ; avath with 
Deſpreaux, 

| J aime mieux mon repos qu'unembarras illuſtre. 2 


* > 


— — | - — 
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FIRST GLIMPSE or SLAVERY. 


82 7 


3 BADOES, I believe, is the art 
ſettled, and, for its ſize, the moſt po- 
pulous iſland Great Britain poſſeſſes 
in the Weſt Indies. I was treated 

with much civility here—but one 

circumſtance gave me great of- 
dae I was at breakfaſt with Mr. 

F.. Devil take his breakfaſt !--His 
ſervant, 
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1 ſervant, a negro, who was ſtand- 


ing at the table with a peacock's 
tail in his hand to bruſhaway the 
flies, had negligently ſuffered one 
to paſs and alight on the butter. 
Mr. F—, as a thing of courſe, 
dartedatonce a frown and an enor- 
mous blow. acroſs the poor fel- 
low's face, who receiving it with 
the utmoſt ſubmiſſion, and with- 
out the-leaſt ſurprize, only cried 
out, as impelled by pain, Oh, 
Maſſa! and redoubled his dili- - 
gence againſt the flies. 4 
'This is the firſt living picture 


I had of. ſlavery. F meant 
. 
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me no offence; but, recently from 


England, conſcious what was due 


to one's company, not to ſay full 


of the ideas of | liberty, my bl * 


rebelled againſt the blow. felt 
an affection for the poor negro, 
and an inſtant deteſtation for his 
maſter: - The oppreſſor and the 
oppreſſed are both at this mo- 
ment in my mind, and the injured 


black looks amiable ER his 


__ _ | 
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THE FATE OF A FALMOUTH. 
| LOVER. 
0 the third 4 at St. Vin- 
cent's, in the afternaon, all our 
paſſengers were collected on board 
the ſhip, which lay in the harbour, 
and we were only prevented from 
ſailing by the want of wind. Not 
2 breath was ſtirring, our can- 
vaſs hung ſtraight down - the ſky 
ſerene, not a ſingle cloud through- 
out the whole hemiſphere; the 
ſurface of the ſea was perfectly 
{ſmooth and glaſſy, and ſo very 
tranſparent, that the ſmalleſt ſhells | 
525 were 
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_ were viſible at the TTY which 


was of ſand. 
Several veſſels lay in the har 
bour, at a ſmall diſtance from the 


| ſhore, where negroes were at 


work. Straggling houſes, inter- 
ſperſed with cocoa-nut and plan- 
tain- trees, and lofty mountains 


riſing boldly behind, overſpread 


with Indian foliage, added a mag- 
nificence to the ſcene. | 
It was about four o clock, at 


which time the ſun, in theſe cli- 


mates, has ſtill very great force. 


Our men were waiting the Cap- 
tain's command to weigh anchor, 
which 
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which was needleſs in the dead 
calm that reigned. It was ex- 
tremely warm. Our Armourer, 
who had, by his good temper and 
facetiouſneſs, made us all his 
; friends, with about a dozen more 
of the crew, ſtript and went into 
the water to cool themſelves—the 
boat ſtill lay alongſide, whence 
they plunged.—It was pleaſant to 
look on, and ſee them enjoy them- 
ſelves they bathed for a conſi- 
derable time, and played ſome 
extraordinary pranks at follow the 
leader, jumping off the veſlel's 
tides and yard-arms, paſting un- 
„ N der 


6 
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der the keel and coming up on 
the other fide. If I had been a 
good ſwimmer I ſhould have been 
over myſelf —I- endeavoured to 
| perſuade two fine lads, that were 
ſtanding befide me, as I fat on the 
gangway, to go overboard and 
join the others:] rejoice they 
did not; for, at the very in- 
ſtant, a man from one of the 
bows gave the alarm of a large 
fiſh. 
Never having been in the Weſt 
Indies, the ſtories concerning 
ſharks had made no impreſſion on 


"my memory, and when he firſt 


cried 
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cried out A f/þ / the warning was 
not accompanied, in my imagina- 
tion, with the idea of danger. 
Some of the men, who were 
ſwimming, begged he would not 
frighten them with falfe alarms? g 
however, he had ſcarcely ſpoken 
before we were all convinced that 
the alarm was but too juſt. From 
the gangway, w where I was ſitting 
with my legs over, I perceived 
through the clear water a fiſh, 
which as it approached (and that it 
did with wonderful rapidity) ſeem-- 
ed to grow larger and larger, till it 
| VOL. I. B became 


N | 
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became, what it really was, a hor- 
rible monſter. 

Figure to yourſelf a number 
of men, naked, whoſe forms are 
completely viſible, in the height 
of ſport and enjoyment, ſuddenly 
turning their eyes upon a prodi- 
gious animal, to which one of 
them muſt inevitably and imme - 
diately fall a prey! then paint 
them, in your imagination, mak - 
ing inſtantly one and all for the 
boat, with that imperfect activity 
which fear and a foreign element 
occaſion; and the more fo when 

W compared 


5 
compared with the ſpeed of their 
voracious purſuer. 
With the ſwiftneſs of an arrow 
he is in the midſt of them. The 
poor Armourer--Iſaw him as clear- 
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ly as Inowdothe pen in my hand: 
the enormous creature made firſt 
at him; but, with the moſt ſur- 
priſing preſence of mind, at the 
moment the ſhark turned, to make 
his bite, he precipitated himſelf 
to the bottom. The monſter's 
eye being caught by the other 
objects before him, he did not 
purſue the Armourer, but made 
inſtantly to the ſhip; where he 


B 2 | Came 
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came but too ſoon for a poor fel- 
low, who had already one hand 
upon the boat, into which half 
a minute more would have ſeen 
him ſafe: but his fate was other- 
wiſe determined. -A handſome, 
fair ſkinned, well made man; he 
was a landſman, and his ſtory 
heightens his misfortune. He was 
by trade a Stone - cutter, and 


by nature a lover: his miſtreſs 
and he were born at Falmouth, 
where both had reſided from 
their infancy. 

In a ſea- port town, it is not 
eee that ſeamen ſhould 
pleaſe. 
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pleaſe the fancy of the girls: his 
ſweetheart had conſtantly declared 
| ſhe would marry none but a ſailor, 
and to gain her for his wife was the 
ſole cauſe of this young man's go- 
ing to ſea. Alas! could his Suſan 
ſee him at this moment ! were ſhe 
ſitting, like me, to witneſs what 
followed! The devoted lover, pale 
as the death that awaited him, 
with his left hand clinging to the 
boat, looked on his approaching 
fate without uttering a ſingle 
ſound. He and the ſhark were 
now directly beneath my feet, not 
two yards below. The mouth of 
Ws 5 3 this 


222 4 8morT jovanty 
this animal being placed under its 


head, forces it to turn on its ſide 


when it would ſeize any thing. 

When he made this turn, he open- 
ed ſuch a mouth, that I thought 
he would have ſwallowed the man 
up; but, with his right hand, he 
darted a blow forward, and the 
* monſter took off his arm cloſe to 

the ſhoulder. I now hoped he 
would have gone, for a man in 
the boat had pierced him once or 
twice with the boat-hook ; but, 
ravenous beyond conception, he 
made another turn, and ſeizing the 
unfortunate youth by the waiſt, 
| „ 
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he coloured the water a little with 
his blood, and went off with him 
with as much rapidity as he had 
come. I could fee them for a 
length of way under the water— 
the unfortunate man in the ſhark's 
mouth, his head out at one jaw 
and his legs at the other! 

What Suſan's feelings will be, 


when ſhe hears of the fate of her 


lover, I know not; but mine had 
never before been put ſo much to 
the torture—the horror | dwelt 


upon my ſpirits for many days. 


B 4 SHARKS. 
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Ys SHARKS. 
£515 
« "0 hideous monſters ge- 
nerally range under the torrid 
zone, and are, 1 believe, ſeldom ſeen 
to the northward. Since my arrival 
in Jamaica, I have heard a hun- 
dred ſtories about them, and the 
harbours of Kingſton and Port- 
Royal is crouded with them. Fre- 
quent accidents happen here. The 
ſhips of war lie off Port-Royal, 
between which place and King- 
ſton the general communication 
1s kept up by wherries, boats much 
ets than the London wherries, 
carry= 
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carrying two ſails, and ballaſted 
with ſtones. They are all under the 
care of negroes; in every one is a 
chief, who has twoother negroes and 
a boy under him: theſe negroes, be- 
ing the property of ſome of the in- 
habitants of Kingſton or Port- 
Royal, are put into the boats by their 
maſters, Who (as the term is) let 
them out to hire 0 themſelves;: 
that is, they expect a certain ſum 
from them daily or weekly, from 
| fix bitts * to a dollar a day each 
negro. Theſe wherries are con- 


„A bitt is abouk 5d. terling, and, ten bitts 22 
5d. 3 a dollar. ; 


ſtantly 


5 
ſtantly * at the wha en 
each ſide of this capacious har- 
bour, to carry paſſengers from one 
town to the other, or to Paſſage- 
Fort, whence a road leads to Spa- 
niſh Town. In this employment, 
as very great caution is not 
_ _ among the virtues of the fable 
© race, it is not a rare thing to hear 
of their being overſet, and, when 
' ſuch accidents happen, the un- 
fortunate people ſeldom eſcape 
drowning, or the ſharks. 

I have been told, there was an 
Admiral on this ſtation who con- 
ſtantly ſupplied one of theſe mon- 
ſters 
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ſters with a daily. meal, in order 


to keep him about his ſhip, as a 
guard to prevent the ſailors from 
ſwimming aſhore to ** ſpirituous 
liquors. 15 5 
He was an enormous ah, and 
the ſailors, who knew him well by 
his marks, gave him the name of 
Port-Royal Tom. It is amazing 
that, in ſpite of the danger, the 
negroes, and even the ſeamen, are 
often ſeen in the water, 
D told me an extraordinary 
inſtance of the eagernefs with 
which theſe creatures purſue their 


Wy A lad, belonging to one of 
the 
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the ſhips, had gone into the 
water before one of the docks at 
Port-Royal; where he was ba- 
thing, when ſome ſailors, who 
were ſtanding by, ſaw a ſhark 
and told him of it: the boy made 
his way through the dock, but 
juſt in time—the ſhark had ſpied 
him, and, impelled by hunger to 
a forgetfulneſs of his own ſafety, 
ſprung into the dock after his 
prey: he darted with ſuch force, 
that the ſpring he made brought 
him into very ſhallow water, where 
he could not ſwim; another ſpring, 
however, was about to carry him 
0 | back 
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back to his own element; but the 
failors, who are ſeldom unprepar- 
ed, 2nd who had ſeen the fiſh at 
ſome diſtance, while he was mak- 
ing for the boy, got a running- 
tackle round his fins in a moment, 
and ſoon had the advantage over 
1 8 
It is faid, that negroes have 
been known daring enough to go 
into the water, in order to give 
battle to a ſhark, and have re- 
turned victorious, towing their 
adverſary. If this be true, at 
leaſt it is not natural; and if the 
negroes poſſeſs this undaunted 


_ courage, 
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courage, if they can go into an 
unnatural element, in queſt of hi- 
deous and terrible monſters, for 


the ſport of engaging with them, 
it will leave us to wonder at their 
ſubmiſſion to the yoke of flavery ; 
. to wonder that ever a rebellion 


can be ſuppreſſed; to wonder they 


do not prefer the gallows and the 


7 gibbet to the hoe and the whip, 
It is well for the European inha- 
bitants of the torrid zone, that 


this unhappy race yield as eaſily, 
or perhaps more eaſily, to the 
paſſion of fear, than any of the 
race of Adam. But what do I. 

(oaks ſay ? 


37 
ſay? who are more fierce and un- 
daunted on their own continent? 
This eaſy admiſſion of fear, then, is 
the melancholy effect of that de- 
preflion inevitably produced by 

ſlavery. 1 6h 


m THE WEST INDIES. 


' | N — | 
A DAY AND A NIGHT. 


I Now Write to you from Ja- 
maica, my dear Eugenio.—The 
heat becomes intolerable.—Oh ! 

for aglaſs of raſp-berry ice!—lam 
melting away—the ſun is exhaling 
all my juices—1 feel them paſſing 

through 
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through my pores: It is now the 


hotteſt time of the day—ſeven 
o'clock has ſtruck, and the ſun 
been up for more than an hour. 

An extreme heat pervades the at- 


moſphere, unfanned by the ſmal- 


leſt breeze. The ſlighteſt action 


throws one into a violent perſpi- 


ration the motion required to 


change one's linen, often makes 
on of the ſecond ſtocking, will 


frequently make it neceſſary to put 


off both for a dry pair: the 1 

ſource at laſt is to make one's ne- 
gro draw them on. | 
9 What 
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What a powerful agent is in- 
tereſt, Eugenio, and how does it 
alter even nature herſclf | to ſee 
men toiling themſelves, and for- 


cing all their dependants to labour 


and toil in the torrid zone, ex- 
poſed to'the ſcorching rays of a 
vertical ſun—in climates. where 


even indolence would be almoſt 


pardonable, as being the effect 


naturally produced by exceſſive 
heat; yet in theſe climates, with- 
in this burning zone, are we im- 
pelled by that All-powerful Di- 
rector of the human ſoul—our 
languor is forgotten, our caſe 

at. l. neglected, 


2 . a mort Joukany | 


| neglected, while the hope of for- 
tune, as the hope of bliſs, coun- 
teracts the evils of climate, invi- 


gorates and animates as the ſun 
exhauſts. 

Till between nine and ten 
o'clock, all the air this ſultry 
Pifneſs * holds, and every man 
breathes as he can about that 
hour the ea breeze ſets in. This 
fea breeze is in general a very 
violent ſcorching wind, more to- 

lerable, however, than no breeze 
at all, and for which we eagerly 
look out every day; happy to ſee 
it making its appearance at a diſ- 
tance on the water to the caſt- 
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Ward, whence it conſtantly pro- 
- ceeds, being the common trade 
wind again impelled forward by 
the ſun, after having ſubſided 
during the night, which it natu- 
rally does wherever there is land, 
and then a light air (the only 


pleaſant one I have felt here) re- | 


freſhes us a little from the moun- 
tains, and is, in con tradiſtinction, 
called the land breeze: it is ge- 
nerally ſhunned as being danger- 
ous, and ſhut out from moſt of 
the houſes: © Don't fit in the 

north,” is a common caution. 
| On the ſouth. fide of the iſland, 
. Oh the 


8 * 
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the land wind is ey 
north. The caution, however, 
is never obeyed by me, I ſedu- 
, loufly court each gale, and vent 
aura | is my conſtant ejaculation. 
A few leagues, however, from 
the iſland, the trade wind blows 
conſtantly both night and day. 
When the ſea breeze is moderate, 
the day is rendered more toler- 
able. wy F 
I regret the want of twilight 
here, for the dark comes on very 
- ſuddenly, a few minutes after the 
ſun is beneath the horizon. Had 
a, twilight been conſonant to the 
b D laws 
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lawsof Nature, it might have made 
ſome amends for the ſcorching 
of the day: but we have no right ; 
to complain againſt Nature, for 
not adjuſting her rules to the con- 
venience of ſuch as defy her, and 
turn their backs on her, to wor- 
ſhip Fortune. 
The few moments there are of 
twilight, ſerve but to uſher in 
vaſt ſwarms of muſquitoes—theſe 


have been my torment ever ſince 


my arrival. They are large gnats 

| of a moſt venomous kind, and 
the thin cloaths of the country 
prove, no defence againſt them. 
C3 =o 
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It is- in vain I wear my boots to 
guard my legs, or my gloves to 
ſecure my hands, they ſettle on 
my neck, my face, and even make 
me feel them through my nankeen. 
Were the iſland unexceptionable 
in every other reſpect, this alone 
would make me ſigh for our tem- 
perate region, where we might 
talk, or read, or write, without 
this dreadful moleſtation. My 
| friends here tell me, I ſhall not 
mind them, hen once I am nſed to 
them ;—this is great comfort for 
the future, but in the preſent 
time, it is a ſerious evil to me. 


* 
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From ſun-ſet till it riſe again, 
theſe plagues infeſt every habita- 
tion in ſearch of human blood, | 
which they extract by means of 
a long tube inſerted into the fleſh: 
this operation ſmarts prodigiouſly, 
and leaves the marks of venom; 
an intolerable itching takes place, 
which it is hardly poſſible to re- 
frain from ſcratching, and the fre- 
quent conſequence..is unpleaſant 
ulcers. I have ſeen the arms of 


a lady terribly disfigured by them. 


The inhabitants have gauze nets 
made to the ſize of their beds, 
and long enough to tuck in all 
-C4 round. 


4 4A nnr younnny | 
round, in order td keep off theſe 
implacable enemies of their re- 


* 
> 
7 : 


A little before the muſquitoes 
begin to ſwarm, that is about 
ſun- ſet, the houſe-1wenches pre- 
pare the beds; one on each ſide 
of a bed, with a heavy cloth in 
her hand, mounts upon the frame: 
with one hand they hold up the net, 
and with the cloth in the other, 
bruſh away for ſeveral minutes, to 
- drive out any muſquitoes thatmay 
have lodged within; they then 
drop the net down on each fide as 
quickly as they can, and tuck it 
| : in 
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in all round in a hurry. This 


preparation is abſolutely neceſſary; 
for, if omitted till bed-time, the 
enemy will have got poſſeſſion, 
and they come at all times in ſuch 
millions, that it is difficult, if not 
impoſſible, to diſpoſſeſs them: but 
in a bed ſo prepared, one has a 
chance of ſleep, if the unplea- | 
fant whizzing, whining noiſe they 


make, in flying about on the out- 
ſide of the net does not diſturb, or 
if one is not kept awake in ſearch 
of breath. _ 
If the bed is negledted to be 


bruſhed, (and that is often the 
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caſe), if the net is not well tuck- 
ed in, or if it has the ſmalleſt 
hole, one may go to bed but not 
to reſt — experto crede Roberto.—1 
have juſt riſen from the proof. 

I amat a gentleman's houſe who 


* is rich, who treats well, and I 
' ſupped in one of the fineſt rooms 


in this iſland, I was preſſed to 
ſtay all night, and yielded to the 
invitation. It was paſt eleven 
before the company retired; 1 
was conducted to a large elegant 8 
chamber, and promiſed myſelf a 
comfortable night, for there was 
a little air ſtirring, the gauze net 
. that 
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that would not admit muſqui- 
toes, being no impediment to the 
breeze. BY” 
Il was in bed in a minute, but 
the muſquitoes were there before 
me — proper precaution had not 


been taken — the net was ill-made, 


hanging down like curtains. by 
the fide. Wr 

Il fell to work and bruſhed away 
with the towels, till I. hoped I 
had cleared the bed, though 1 
had no ſooner lain down than they 
convinced me to the contrary— 
the multitude came on whizzing 


about me. I found it was impoſ- 
TOR - ſible 
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fible to keep them out; and de- 
termined to lie with the towel in 


| my hand, and keep them off by 


bruſhing all night. They whiz- 
ed, and I bruſhed for a long time, 
ill ſleep over-powering me, I for- 
got my towel ; they woke me 
and I bruſhed again, till again 63 
began to doſe. | | 
Thus have I been tormented 
all night. Once I tried the ex- 
periment of wrapping the ſheet 
_ round me, but it only ſmothered 
without preventing their biting 
me . wy covering: being 
exceed- 
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exceedin gly ſleepy, _—_ drove me 


half mad. 
This is not the only night of 


this kind I have paſt fince my 
arrival; and if it is to be often 


repeated while I am here, I have 


only to pray for a ſpeedy ſight 
of Dover's chalky cliffs. | 
May all the nights of Eugenio, 
be the reverſe of my laſt! may 
fweet repoſe attend his bed, and 
delicious temperature, both of 
mind and climate, perſerve his 
ſoul and body from W ſort of 85 


. 


WENCHES. 
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WENCHES. 

Px don't be ſhocked—there 
is nothing indelicate in the appel- 

lation of wenches, which I gave 

to the houſe-maids. , A wench in 
tis iſland, is as delicate as a maid 
in England—delicacy is the mere 

= dependent of habit, as I daily 
learn. That wench, a fine wench, 

a good wench, a valuable wench, 
are the modes of ſpeech uſed by 
both gentlemen and ladies when 

talking of the black women; and 

it is obſervable that the word 

. wench, 


IN THE WEST INDIES. 47 
wench, is here more allied to fair 
than foul epithets. The ladies 
more naturally ſcold by wicked 
_ wretch, than wicked wench, and 
when very an * incar- 


A HAPPY 
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A HAPPY MAN AND HIS DINNER. 


1 i 


1 turpis & excors 
. Vuikes canis immundua vel amica luto ſus. 


8 a nies ert is 
that of Circe and her ſwine in the 
= Odyſſey, how naturally it occurs 
when we fee a company briſkly 
circulating the bottle, though they 
know what beaſts they are going 
to make of themſelves; and 
yet I am but a bad champion, 


Eugenio, againſt the charms of 
conviviality, and hard is it to re- 
(iſt the united force of ſolicita- 

N we 


* 
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tion and example, and impoſſible, 
if reinforced by friendſhip, hu - 
mour, and wit. Were they at 
Franky's ? — Judge. r 
Franky is, by the courteſy of 
the iſland, a gentleman. Indeed 
| there is not a man here, of 
a white complexion, who does 
clain the ſame diſtinction by the 
fame courteſy, be his fortune, oc- | 
cupation, or abilities, what they 


My gentle hoſt had originally 

been ſent out to this ifland with a 
| cargo of dry goods from England, 
and he has remained here ever 
vox. I. 'D {ince. 
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fince. Having practiſed the arts 
of trade with uncommon ſucceſs, 
de has riſen in the community. 
He loves his bottle and his diſh, 
and provided he is allowed to pick 
out the nice bits and dainties for 
himſelf, is fond of ſeeing and re- 
galing his friends. E 
He is by no means indebted to 
a ſuperior underftanding for his 
fortune, which he owes. entirely 
to the dint of calculation and fome 
commercial arts. But if refined 
ſenſe be not among his qualities, 
ſome of the natural ſenſes ſuffici- 
oY repay him on the ſcore of 
8 earthly. 
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earthly enjoyments : the taſte 7" q 
touch, thoſe inlets of animal 
bliſs are the grand ſources of 
Franky's happineſs. The ſenſe of 
ſmelling too he poſſeſſes in an 
eminent degree, by which he is 
able to pre-enjoy a ragout: the 
eye and the ear only, thoſe noble 
doors to rational and intellectual 
joy, are deficient in him; yet he 
ſees and hears every thing. 
Franky continues a bachelor 
for a very odd reaſon, a paradox, 
becauſe he is much attached to 
one of the ſex: but the myſtery 
drops, when you learn that his 
52 miſtreſs 
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\ 


miſtreſs is a fat negro wench, 
who governs him with as abſo- 
lute a ſway, as did ever the moſt 
fair and beautiful virago her Jer- 

ry Sneak. There are prodigies here 
that want explanations. 
_  Benniba, this jetty dame, is the 

| caterer to all his appetites: by her 
are his daily luxurious repaſts pre- 
pared, and in her arms are his 
happy evenings cloſed. As a 
table companion Franky is by no 

2 means deſpicable; well acquaint- 
| | ed with the proper age, fullneſs, 
and ripeneſs of Mother Allen's 
_ * verſed in the 
. by - 0 culinary 


— 
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culinary arts of the torrid zone, 
he can diſcuſs the various ingre- 
dients forming the compound of 
every ſavoury diſh, and thus make 
himſelf agreeable to the epicure: 

to the planter, though he knows 
nothing of the cane, he can diſ- 
courſe on the colcar and granula- 
tion of ſugar, determine its value 
by its ſparkling, predict the mar- 
ket price of rum, and ſettle mi- 
-nutely all the properties of a hogſ- 
head or a puncheon. Among his 
mercantile friends he is thorough- 
ly at home; and every man in a 

Weſt-India iſland is de jure a law- 
. yer. 
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yer. 18 not Franky a happy 
| man? An Engliſhman, in the 
torrid zone, Jovin g a greaſy old 
black woman, indulging his groſs 
7 appetites, a gentleman, a compa- ; 
nion in requeſt, ſelf-approving, 
eating, drinking, ſleeping away 
his life in ſotid and fubſtantial 
happineſs. O, happineſs, ideal 
vapour of the brain ! Daſt thou 
forſake the refined intelligent 
mind to fix thy dwelling here? See 
What thou art! Forgetfulneſs.of 
the paſt, thoughtleſſneſs of the 
future, a gorged ſtomach and a 
drunken revel! 7 


a 


Such 


- * 
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Po happineſs and ignorance provoke me. 


How noble were the thing called knowledge, 


Did it but lead us to a bliſs like thine f 


 Whichon its pleaſures ſtamps perpetualpain, 


But there's a ſecret curſe in wiſdom's . | 


——— 


'Y 


Sir Joux Varssvas. 


i | 7 — 2 $Þ5>vS 
Franky 3 me with great 


good nature, but at the ſame time 
with an affectation of ſuperior 
| dee The company was ſoon 
met: a ſelect party of topers; and, 
being a ſtranger, I was well taken 
care of both in eating and drink- 
ing. The dinner being ſerved, we 


fat down to a table that was plen- 
as tifully, 


« 
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* 
tifully, and not inelegantly cover- 
ed, doing great credit to Benniba's 
taſte. In the middle ſtood an ex- 

_ ecllent pepper-pot. I muſt def- 


ecribe this diſh—it is an oliv, 


conſiſting of a large piece of meſs 
beef, boiled to rags; a number of 


the leaves of toyau calliloo, a ve- 


getable, 1 believe, peculiar to the 
torrid zone; ſome pods of negro 
peppes, with a quantity of ano- 


ther peculiar vegetable, called 


ocro, with thyme and ſcallions; to 


_ this is added crabs, ſhrimps, and 


cray- fiſh in abundance; and it is 
further thickened with dough 


dump- 


\ 
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duinplings and yams : the pre- 
va ling colour is green, through 
which we ſee riſing the red of the 
cray-fiſh and ſhrimps, the. white 
of the dumplings and yams, and 
the various hues of the different 
peppers. When well made, as 
was that I am deſcribing, it is a 
very tempting dich. 

The ocro grows on a buſh the | 
fize of a currant buſh, and hangs 
down in pods, much of the ſhape 
of the capſacum. Theſe pods 
are full of a little round pale pink 
ſeed, and are very gelatinous. 
Vams are a large mealy root, by 


* 
„ 
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ſome infront to our potatoes ; 


but the greateſt richneſs is given 


to this olio b pL the crabs and * 


ih. 


The conſtant accompanier of 


pepper- pot, is foufou, or tum- 
tum, two names for the ſame thing. 


This is only boiled plantain, left 
to be ſtone cold, and then beat in 
a kind of wooden mortar: it both 
looks and eats like dough of a yel- 
lowiſh colour, and a diſh of it 
would draw acroſs a common 


room without breaking. 
In the middle of the table was 
[this luxurious pepper-pot: at the 


top, 
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top, next to Franky, was a 1 
hog-fiſh, attended with its proper 
auces This is the maſt luſci- 
oOus ah! in the Weſt Indies, and 
its head is a perfect jelly: the 
meat of it is white; it is broader 
than our ſalmon, but not in gene- 
ral ſo long, and obtains its name 
from its head reſembling a ſnout. 
At the bottom, was a callapee of 
turtle; next to the fiſh, at top, 
ſtood a large tureen of highly ſea- 
ſoned turtle ſoup the reſt of this 


_ courſe was made up of very fine 


mutton and various vegetables, to 
$344 _ - ſome 


C* 


9 3 
* 
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this ſoil) you are a perfect ſtranger. 


No turn your eyes upon my 


hoſt in all his glory: as ſoon as 
the firſt diſh was announced, he 
went to his room, whence, before 
tze other diſhes were arranged, 
he iſſued in his dining apparel; 
a long holland waiſtcoat, with 
ſleeves, unbuttoned, no coat, and 
bis wig laid by for a thin night 
cap, called a ſea-breeze. ES 


Into this garb let your imagi- 


mation place a tall meagre figure, 
with ſlenden dangling limbs and a 


n ; givehimhigh ſhoulders, 
a yellow 
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a yellow ſhrivelled viſage, a noſe 

and chin forming prominent iſth- 

muſſes on each ſide of the mouth, 


and almoſt meeting: with this let 
him be chewing the cud, and you 
will not be far from Franky. 
We ſat down: he deſired every 
body to take care of themſelves, 
and did not neglect the welcome 
in his own perſon: he helped 
himſelf to the whole of the hog- 
fiſh head, being the moſt delicate 
part, and at the ſame time took- 
a plate of the turtle ſoup, ſo that 
the fiſh's head ſtoocbefore him 
| nn 
O40 hand, 


@ «non jounnty 
hand, and with. a large ſpoon in 
his right, ladled it as hot as he 
could bear it to his mouth. He 
ate two platefulls of it, and then 
began upon his fiſh, which was 
ſwallowed in @ trice: the head 
being the only part he eats of this 
ſiſh, the reſt was exchanged for 
the callapee, with which he en- 
tertained himſelf moſt amply, and 
by the time he had proceeded 
thus far, he had drunk with every 
perſon at the table, either a et 

of Madeira or one of brandy. 
At moſt tables, i in this country, 
the gentlemen hob-or-nob with 
3 N brandy, 
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brandy, and call it old Madeira. 
A kind of repletory lull - took 
place, and a bumper of Mother 
Allen's claret was propoſed and 
filled round while the ſecond 
courſe was ſerving. This conſiſt- 
ed of ſ weatbreads, ſome excellent 
ragouts, chickens, ducks, 8 50 
and ſoldiers. 

Franky devoured moſt of the 
ſweatbreads himſelf, and then 
ſtuck to the black crabs. A ſecond 
meal was now made as hearty as the 
firſt, and digeſtion again aſſiſted by 
bumpers of hrandy, which in this 
country is * eau de vie. 

| An 
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| An abi deſert inked, in 
_ ſetvice of the choiceſt fruits of 
the iſland; pines, oranges, gra- 
 nadilloes, avocadoes, ſtar- apples. 
| ſappadilloes, pomegranates, ripe. 
figs, grapes, muſk, and water 
, melons, with nn 8 and 
cocoa nuts ſliced. | 
- I ſhall by and = Eugenio, 
try to give you a deſcriptive taſte 
of theſe good things, for here 
| 1 could Dons * an _— 
. Withthis our dinner ended, 401 
the fineſt wines ſucceeded: theſe 
of courſe were all European—a 
OT x e claret, 
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claret, Madeira, hock. During 
dinner, we drank porter, ale, and 
punch. All the liquors were of 
a very refreſhin 5 coolneſs, being 
rendered ſo by a covering of wet 
cloths, ſometimes only placed in 
the breeze, at others, the bottles 
are plunged into water, into which 
nitre has been thrown. 

All the company went home 
drunk. 


vox. I. E E 


* 
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"OLD SI LANDSCAPE, - 


wy eſtate 181 in ani is *. a 
"a patient gone to the 
hot-wells, where hundreds periſh 

for one that is reſtored. Truſtees 
are careleſs phyſicians, little in- 
tereſted in the fate of the patient, 

wWhoſe diſtemper, ſay they, was 
beyond the reach of art before 
he came under our hands. Even 
ſo I found the eſtate my father had 
left in this iſland, in the laſt ſtage 


_ of its diſorder, A ſmall debt, not 


one-fifth * of its value, had 
8 encreaſed, 
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encreaſed, ſince his death, under 
the care of its phyſicians, to al- 
moſt its whole va 25 
0 Maſſa, faid 10 Cudjoe to 
me, ſome days after my arrival, 
you no dey go in a plantation? 
all you nega dey come down, if 
you no | go ſee 'em ſoon, You 
* been tan here in a dis country, 


« ſo long you no ſhame for no go 
« ſee dem yet?” Very true, Cud- 
joe, faid I to him, I ought to be 
aſhamed of myſelf, Well, old man, 
we'll ſet out to-morrow morning. 
« Gara mighty i in a top! Maſſa, 
"TY " "ek 
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« dem nega dey go run mad wid 
« joy for ſee ou. 
Cudjoe is 3 character, 4 I 
muſt make him known to you : 
having worn the livery of old 
Maſſa, as he calls my father, he 
thought he had a right to wear 
mine, and claimed it the very day 
after Iarrived, He made another 
claim on the ſcore of his long at- 
tachment and fidelity; nothing ; 
leſs than the Saturnalian freedom 
for every 5 as well as De- 
ee — 


Age libertate Decembri, 
(Quando ita majores voluerunt) utere; narra. 


He 
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He ſpeaks his mind, and ad- 
vancing years have had their wont- 
ed effect upon his tongue. He 
loves to talk, and I love to hear 
him talk. Our colloquies would 
divert you, could I remember 
them verbatim, for his remarks 
are often proverbial, and his allu- 
ſions keen and novel. | 
The language of the negroes is 
more expreſſive than I could have 
ſuppoſed, and conveys their ideas 
moſt forcibly. Cudjoe has gain- 
ed experience, and he tells old 
ſtories with humour. As to his 
perſon, it is a little moulded like 
E 3 La 
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La Mancha's knight—as lean as 
you- can well conceive ; as erect, 
dut not quite fo tall, as Quixote: 
his features, however, do not con- 
tinue the reſemblance the pro- 
| minency of his noſe being at its 
lower end, in ſhape like the ace 
of clubs, and one of his eyes a 
| little cocked; but archneſs, rather 
than diſguſt, is the effect it pro- 
duces, and, with the geod-natured 
ſmile natural to him, gives a plea- 
ſant caſt to his countenance; ſo 
that, when he combs his woolly 
 hair-—he's as tight 4 lad to ſee to, 
4 NEVER flept in leathern ſhoe. 
55 Put 


J 
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Pur him now into a-ſtone-colour 
coat, with orange cape and cuffs, 
a ſtriped waiſtcoat and breeches, 
neatly buttoned at the knees; give 
him neither ſtocking nor ſhoe, 
but a black ſtock and a fine frill, 
and you have a complete figure of 
| Cudjoe, an old beau black foot- 
man. He ſerves me as well, and 
perhaps better than a young ne- 
gro would; but his great deſire to 
attend me, was the chief recom- 
mendation I had of him. ba 
We got up very early to pro- 
fit of the ſun's abſence. Tranſit | 
Caſtle is ſeventcen miles beyond 
E 4 Spaniſh 
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Spaniſh Town, and Spaniſh Town 
is fourteen from Kingſton. 
When ſhall we get there Cud- 
joe? 4 Maſſa will come dere for 
nyam dinna, if maſſa no nyam 
« inna, a Paniſh Town in a 
ce paſs.” But at what time Cud- | 
joe? © Maſſa muſs top lilly bit 
« for bait in a Paniſh Town, den 
e will catch de tate bout four 
«or twelve o'clock.” Though a 
clever fellow, Cudjoe had not yet 
adopted our modes of calculating 
time or diſtance. Either hour was 
ſoon enough to go and look at an 
alienating friend I was in no 5 
5 hurry 


mt THE WEST INDIES. 


hurry. to behold poſſeſſions" that 
were ſlipping out of my hands. 

The face of this iſland partakes 
more of the ſublime than of- the: 
beautiful : the magnificently hor- 
rid is ever preſenting itſelf, the 
gentle and agreeable very rarely. 
Steep black mountains lifting their 
heads into the ſkies, craggy rocks, 
and immeaſurable precipices. I 
know there are ſome few pleaſant 
vallies, but they are very ſparingly: 
ſcattered. Nature has not here. 
diſtributed much of that undu- 
lary beauty, ſo delightful to the 


eye, and ſo agreeable to a tra- 


veller. 


— 
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veller. To compare her to a car- 
penter (and many have made a 
worſe ſimile of her) the has been 
at work with an adze and a wedge, 
not with a chiſſel and plane; and 
: where ſhe has for a moment 
thrown down the former for the 
latter, finding her materials il! 
ſuited to her tools, the coarſer im- 
plements have been immediately 
reſumed: every thing is big and 
abrupt, nothing gentle and gra- 
dual. The plain, ſcooped out 
about Kingſton and Spanith Town, 
is a ſandy flat, that reflects into 
lerably the rays of the fun, _ 
Laien The 
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The road of Sixteen-mile Walk, 

as it is called, brihgs one into a 
pretty vale, after travelling to the 

north, from Spaniſh Town, about 
ten or twelve miles, through a 
erevice of hills, if you will allow 

me the expreſſion, which a great 
mind, expanding through the uni- 
verſe, may allow. Arnd 
This entrance into the vale of 
St. Thomas, by Sixteen-mile Walke 
is very pictureſque, and never to 

be paſſed without admiration: 
but frightful perpendicular pre- 
cCipices, and a river foaming over 
a channel of huge ſtones, are the 

ohjects of this admiration. 


Leavin 8 
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Leavin g Spaniſh Town, we 


| work ase dead-level.: of 
fand, called the Savannah, for a- 


bout four. or five, miles before: we 


reach the romantic defile, formed 


by ſtupendous mountains. In ap- 
proaching it, the road becomes 


hard and firm, and we have the 


firſt view of the river, or Rio Co- 
bre, on the right, running through 
the woods towards Spaniſh Town, 


at firſt conſiderably below the le- 


vel of the road; but a mile or two 


farther, the mountains; perpendi- | 


cular, approach nearer each other, 


| * they leave only juſt ſpace 


enough - 
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enough between them for the 
road and the river, that in ſome 


places are nearly on a level; in 


others, we log down many 
feet on the river, from which no 
_ fence ſeparates us; and our way is 
ſo narrow, that frequently car- 
riages find it difficult to _ each 
other. 

For about three miles from the 
entrance, we keep the river on 
our right hand, then crofling a 
flat wooden bridge, that has nei- 
ther wall nor rail, and ſcarcely 
raiſed above the water, which in 
rainy weather, overflows it many 

feet, 
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3 we — the ſame roman- 


dba ever- curving, 850 the 
e of the gemendous cliffs 
directly before us, and ſeem to 
| 5 the paſſage doubtful, or ra- 
ther to be its end. | 
-» Theſe cliffs, for miles, are per- 
e precipices of wonder- 
ful height; on the ſides of which 
we, nevertheleſs, ſee ſlight trees 
| ſcattered, whoſe roots cling fide- 
ways to the rocks, and the body 
grows ſtrait upwards, ſo that they 
may be ſaid to grow parallel with 
their ſoil. | e 
1 The 
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The coolneſs of this road is 
eaſily imagined, nor is the light 
io glaring, being received only by 
reflection the greater part of the | 


day. | FOE 


The river has ſeveral beautiful, 
though ſhort caſcades, in its courſe 
through this paſſage, and we croſs 
it again between nine and ten 
miles from town; where the proſ- 
pect widens, and we are relieved 
from the apprehenſions of being 
cruſhed to atoms between hills 
ruſhing together, or at leaſt by 
their ſhaking off their overhang- 
ing rocks: and it is likely that 
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many of thoſe in the bed of the 
river, ſo large as to reſiſt the force 
of conſtant torrents, were once 
hanging over the heads of paſ- 
ſengers. : 
| The pleaſure this ſcene affords 
is not of the gentle and agreeable 
kind, but like to that raiſed by 
the ſight of a lion roaring in his 
cage :—it is an aweful, a tremen- 
dous pleaſure— the fiery eye, the 
paw and fangs; ;—2loom and pre- 
cipitation are the principal i images 


of the mind. 


TRANSIT 
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two hundred beings of this de- 
ſcription have been at my feet, 
in ſpite of all my efforts to reſtrain 
them from humbling themſelves 
ſo low. Are you not our ma- 
ſter ? Are you not our old maſter” p 
ſon? We belong to you, we are 
your negroes, we are your poor 
faithful flaves.” They kiſſed my 
| ſhoes again and again, and ſung and 
ſhowed extravagant joy. They 
all remained about the houſe the 
reſt of the day. I made it a point 
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to talk to every one of them hy 
"turns, at which they were delight- | 
ed, and threw out expreſſions as 
if they eſteemed me a being of a 
ſuperior order. I marked my 


repugnance at this ſervility of 
mind to Philanthropos.—“ 1 
do not wonder at it, faid he; yet is 


it more pardonable in the igno- 
rance and fears of a ſlave, than in the 


avarice and ambition of a ſtateſ- 


man. Chains and tortures put 
the poor negroes conſtantly in 


mind of their dependence on their 


maſter, and findin g flattery, and 
every ſpecies of ſervility, powerful 


means 
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means of ſoothing the overſeers 


that are placed immediately over 
them, it gradually becomes a part 


of their character. It has been 


ſo through all ages; ſervility is 
the attendant of ſlavery: would to 
Cod, all the cauſes of ſervility 
were eradicated!” © Huſh, my 
dear Philanthropos, cried I, theſe 
ſounds muſt not be heard. 
I have been told twenty times, 
ſince my arrival, that they are 
dangerous; that they are the blaſts 
of rebellion; and truly what would 
become of you and your country- 


37. 


men, according to your wiſn? ? 


F 2 « Become 


8  -A/SHORT JOURNEY- 


« Become OR The 88 in 
whoſe hands are life and liberty 
beſt knows! But what are the 
misfortunes of one man, or one 
- thouſand, when mentioned with 

the ſufferings of nations? Is it fit 
that this croud of men and wo- 
men, that ſurround: you, ſhould 
paſs their exiſtence in miſery, in 
order to provide you with luxury ? 
Become of us! of me and my 
countrymen? Think you it is of 
any conſequence to nature, he- 
ther I and my countrymen be 
men of ſortune and remain ſo? 


Aſk — what! is to become 
of 


33 
of you, when this eſtate, with all 

your negroesand your cattle;/ſhall; 
by the worthy management of 
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your honeſt truſtees, be taken 


from you? All are not afflyent— 
nay, how few, in compariſon with 
the number that are obliged to 
ſupport life by ] induſtry '\—= 
« What! turn all our planters 
adriftupon the wide world, to work 
for their bread ?''—< Were that 
the ſole alternative, replied Phi- 
| lanthropos, I would not ſeruple to 

fay, yes :—Yes, let the whole body 
of them ſubmit to labour, that 
general ſentence pronounced upon 

DER F 3 the 
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continue Nature on the rack. But, 
no; it is not the only alternative: 


I would have property ſafe, I 
would have the planters enjoy 


their property, but I would root 
out the very name of ſlavery. 1 


would ſubſtitute laws and govern- 


ment — and, oh l perhaps in ſome 
glorious moment a philanthropic 


Britiſh Miniſter may immortalize 


his name by uniting the intereſt 
of the planter with the civil free- 
dom of the negroe. Freedom de- 
ſtroys not labour and dependence: 
the higheſt of created beings are 
| depen- 


dependent. The negroes that are 
already in the Weſt Indies form a 
part of our ſociety: freedom 
exempts from no duty; ſavage li- 
berty is not deſireable, the ne- 
groes ought to work. Rewards 
and puniſhments muſt remain 
to incite and to guard; but let 
the ſword and balance be here, 
as they ought to be every where, de- 
livered into the hands of Juſtice, 
not wantonly ſwung upon * 
wriſt of Power.“ | 
Philantropos was Aang to 
grow warm in delivering his ſen- 


timents, when the overſeer came 
F 4 to 
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to tell me that the negtoes were 
dancing in honbur of my arrival, 
und we went to enliven” them 
With our preſence.” 7 
A ring. is formed, in front of 
which they who mean to dance, 
place themſelves—a woman is 
ſingled out by a beau-man, who 
1 exhibit all their powers of grace 
ad activity--ſometimes there ate 
| | two men dance with one woman; 
they follow, fan her with their 
handkerchiefs, court her and leave 
her alternately, and make you un- 
derſtand, as 8 as any ballet- 
dancer 
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Py in KE what _ 
mean.” 1 AK 
The beau-men 2 beau- Sls 
whoare the chiefdancers, are uſual - 

ly very finely dreſſed; they are buta 
ſmall number, in compariſon with 
the others, who keep back and 
join to ſing for them. I was 
much ſurpriſed at the extrava- 
gance of ſome of their dreſſes, 
when J was let into the ſecret by 
Philanthropos.— Thefe beau! 
girls, ſaid he, are the miſtreſſes 
of the overſeers and other white 
men, who think they cannot be too 
laviſh in adorning their perſons 
| the 
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the beau-men are the favourites | 
of the beau-girls, who ſecretly 


their keepers.” —The muſic of 
| theſe poor creatures has a wildneſs 
that finds its way to the heart— | 
none of their rude inſtruments 
could produce any very pleaſing 
effect, without the aſſiſtance of 
their voices; but, ſo ſupported, the 
Banjaw, the Goombay, the Jaw- 
bone, inſpire mirth and alacrity. 
The negroes are famous for the 
juſtneſs of their ear: —at their 
dances, a few of them ſing the 
tune firſt in a ſlender tone, and 

| | then 
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then the others join in n to 
repeat it loudly. | 
The moments en —_ 
away in forgetfulneſs, the ap- 
proaching labour of the morning 


did not ſeem to interrupt their 


mirth, and I left them ſtill dan- 
_ cing at two o'clock. 
When retired to my room, 
I could not help reflecting on the 
group I had left, in their relative 
ſituation to me, as maſter and 


ſlave.— Theſe men and women 
are mine what a reflection! And 
I, had ſome misfortune thrown 
me on the coaſt of Barbary, might 


have 


9a A nor journey 


have been the property of a Muſ- 
ſulman. What a diſgrace to na- 
ture and reaſon is ſlavery at Al- 
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SLAVERY,—ALKREAH, _ 


Asx a Briton, What is ſlavery? 


he replies, It is the deprivation 


of liberty, it is bondage, it is 
being entirely ſubject to the ar- 


ditrary diſpoſal of another. And 


is this all you know of ſlavery? 


know it in a more ſubſtantial form 


than words! Come on, thou ſooty 


fon of Afric, injured child of na- 
ture! ſpeak—what is ſlavery Pun 
was taken in war, replics Alk- 


happy Briton ! may you never 


reah ; I was made priſoner and ex- Dy 


pected my death; but I ſoon found 


2 the 
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the war had been made on ac- 


count of the arrival of a veſſel 
from Europe, whoſe commander 


had incited this attack on our na- 


tion, that he might exchange his 
: cargo for the priſoners taken. 
With many more of my unfortu- 
nate countrymen, I was huddled 
on board his ſhip, with irons on 
my hands and feet. An unuſual 
ſmell, confinement, and motion, 
brought on me a diſorder I had 
never felt before, and as I did not 
doubt I had been purchaſed to be 
eaten, I wiſhed my fate had E. 
ed on ſnore. 

The 
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The day I loſt ſight of the land, 
I ſhed moſt bitter tears—to reſt 
my limbs, I was jambed on my 
fide, among others of my fellow - 
ſufferers, without room to move. 
I was every day carried up once 
in my turn, with a few others, 
for a ſhort time to breathe freſh 
air, and I was whipped to dance 

for exerciſe. I was kept juſt alive 
on a food my palate was unac- 
cuſtomed to, and could not re- 
liſh; and a very ſmall allowance 
of ſtinking water was all mydrink. 
Oh, Taima! Oh, my country- | 
woman | ſhall I ever forget the 
frantic 
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frantic horrors of your fate, 
while we were croflin g the great 
ſea?—her infant was ſnatched from 
her breaſt, to be ſtowed away 
with other infants, in order to 
- make the moſt of the room al- 
lotted to the men and women.— | 
Taima ceaſed not to rend the air 
with her cries, and the voices of 
other mothers joined to reach the 
heart of the barbarian who com- 
manded the vefſel—perhaps na- 


ture moved a rebellious geſture. 


— = \ = 
* 


= Taima was brought upon the 
[| 'deck, and, with his own hands, 
the — threw wer child into 

” "the 


* - 
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the ſea before her. —The wretched 
mother raiſed her irons to the face 
of the man- devil, and inſtantly | 
ſprung madly into the ocean, to 
death and her infant. Such was 


the fate of Taima on the wide 


ſea. 5 2 
When I faw the land again, I 
jumped, and threw myſelf pro- 
ſtrate, and cried aloud , with joy, 
Now will they eat me, and poor 
Alkreah will go back to Guinea. 
I was carried on ſhore, but, alas | 
they did not eat me. I found 
many of my countrymen already 
here, who told me I was to work 

VOL. I. 8 all 


of A HorT n 


all 1 A Being young, luſty, 
and ſtrong, I was ſoon ſe . 
from my ſhip-mates. 
It is hard to work with a | heavy 
| heart:—A ſtick witha piece of iron 
at the end of it was put into my 
hand, and I was ordered to dig 
me ground with others; but I dug 
with ſuch reluctance, that I re- 
ceived many laſhes of the whip 
as I ſtood at the work. One day 
my unwillingneſs to dig was told 
10 the white man who had the 
care of the ground. —Alkreah, 
faid he to me, you do not like to 


| 4 Work, try if you like a flogging 
better. 
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better Four of my countrymen, 
at a nod they dared not diſobey, 
ſeized me—the frock, the only 
rag they had covered me with, 
was pulled over my head; I was 
{ſtretched on my face, and pinned 
to the ground by ſuperior force 
another black man, calleda Driver, 
ſtanding at a certain diſtance from 
me, threw the very peint of his 
laſh to ſuch a nicety on my back, 
that every ſtroke tore out a piece 
of my fleſh, at the ame time 
making a great report. Theſe 
laſhes were repeated till I was raw 
from my ſhoulders to my hams. 

8 2 I 
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I was then taken up, dd the 
| white man aſked me who was to- 
| feed and take care of me for no- 
thing? I was inſenſible to. this, 
for my hunger was ſcarcely ever 
ſatisfied, as 1 had not begun to 
plant a ſpot ef ground for my 
' ſubſiſtence; and I ſaid, in my own 
language, Alkreah could eat 
Alkreah 
never knew r Why have 
you taken Alkreah from home ? 
why do not you eat him and have 
done with him? 

Time, habit, wind fear made me | 
ſubmit to my fate—T dug with 
reſig- 


in his own country 
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reſignation, if not with cheerful- 
neſs—l planted proviſion for my- 
ſelf, I made a fire in my hut, I 
took a female to live with me, 
and had children; but I hated 
my'tyrant, and tilled his lands for 
him through fear, as frequent 
torture was the ſole fring © of la- 
bour and induſtry. . 
My ſon, dreading a flogging, ran 
into the woods and hid himſelf; 1 _ 
was therefore put into the ſtacks, 
kept there day and night, and 
Hogged or upbraided till he re- 
turned: then was 1 releaſed to 


hold him while our tyrant drop-. _ 


WF... ped 
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N melted ſealing wax, and boll- 
ing ſugar, from the taich, upon his 
naked . * ene a 


My re gave e dhe | 


was - ſtripped, peeled with the 
Whip, and her raw back was 


| NN © upon her for the 2 . 


I was ordered to put wa into a 


hole. The perſon ef - another 


daughter attracted the eyes of the 
overſeer, and excited his deſires 
ſhe lined with him, cleaned his 


. mended his r n 


2 him 


f 
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him in-fickneGs, and brought him 
children in health. His laſt child, 
a boy juſt born, lay ſmiling on 
the breaſt of his mother, from 
which he was drawing food and 
life :—this poor mother had dared 
to ſhow a ſpark of jealouſyand na- 
tural modeſty, when the upſtart 
tyrant inſulted her by ſhowing 
awanton preference to another. 
A ſlave inſulted ! a ſlave ſhow jea- 
louſy ! Stretched on the ground, 
by his orders, the poor girl beat 
the earth with that boſom which 
contained the nouriſhment of his 
own offspring, and- from which 

G 4 one 
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fteeaſting. | Panting, ſhrieking, and 
| bloody, the villain was not ap- 


peeaſed, till, ſnatching her from 
4 under the hands of the driver, 
he beat her inhumanly with his 
own horſewhip, over her face and 
breaſt: I ſaw the wounds he in- 
flicted, I ſaw their ſcars long 
after: e # 

I | continued to labour, I roſe 
long before the ſun, and I ſaw 
him go down with the hoe in my 
hand. At noon, I was allowed 
a ſmall portion of time to eat a 
_ plantain, or a yam dipt in her- 


ring- 
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ring-pickle, and to reſt. Fatigue 
ſtill remained upon my weary 
bones, when the ſhell, true to its 
blaſt, turned me forth again. 
Quick ſucceſſions of wet and heat, 
with toil, I may ſay unremitted 
toil, added to deſpair, unſtrung 
my finews, I fainted, and I ſunk. 
My health, my ſtrength was gone. 
| I was ſent to a hut called a hot- 

| houſe, the fad receptacle for the 
ſick, there to wait the next pe- 
riodical viſit of a white man "Y 
call Doctor. 
Ĩ bree days after came this hot- 
houſe Doctor, who at the- firſt 
- a | glance 


1 
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glance pronounced me ſpent, and 
that I ſhould never again be worth 
my herring:- ſalt or Oſnaburg. 
This was my ſentence— Oh! 
had my purchaſers deſtroyed and 
eaten me, what had I owed them? 
what miſery had ry faved poor 
Alkreab! ! 

My more than r te 
: did not chuſe to eat me himſelf, 
but doomed me to be eaten alive 
by crows. To ſave the expences 
of an uſeleſs flave, I was to be 
faſtened on my back, as if dead, 
on a plank, in ſuch. a manner 
that I could not ſtir an inch of 


me: 
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me: thus was I to be conveyed. . 
to Carrion Crow. Gulley : 
Remote from public haunt, a- 
bout a mile beyond his bouſe, in 
the crevice of two hills, for ĩt can - 
not be called a valley, ſtands a 
rock, to which are brought, faſ- 
tened on a plank, all from the 
hot - houſe whom the doctor pro- 
nounces incurable, there left to 
periſh and be devoured by carrion 
crows. | 
To this rock was 1 fated, but, 
dying as I was, I got the ſtart of 
the orders in the night, being too 
ill to be ſuſpected. I have crept 
| away 
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away into this wood; I have ſe- 
cured my retreat from the hell- 
hound. Alkreah is going home; 
foon now will he reach his na- 

tive coaſt, from which he cannot 

be fold twice; — ſee, I had ſtrength 

| left to dig a ſhallow grave be- 
' hold! I lay myſelf down in it, 
and, oh! cover it if thou can' ſt. 


- 
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] own it, Eugenio—I have ga- 
thered into one point of view 
various incidents, hideous in their 
nature, and joined them to the- 
heart of man. From the mind 
of men, profeſſed Chriſtians, I 
have made to ſpring the whip, 
wax, and gulley; tyranny, cruelty, 
and murder. I have done it to 
ſhew you the picture of ſlavery in 
its monſtrous ſize. The incidents 
are nevertheleſs true, ſome to my 
own knowledge, others I have 
from 


1 * 
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| 5 from credible intormation; and 
1 from the picture, you may form a 
| | judgement of the ſtate of ſlavery 


© vrider men of hot and arbitrary 
| Aiſpoſitions. I need not tell you, 


Eugenio, what virtue it requires 
| to withſtand the temptations of 


bt power ; 'and therefore, however 
| - _complaifantly or humanely I might 
have added a hope, that ſuch diſ- 

pofitions are very ſparingly ſprink- 

led over the ifland, I fear it would 
neither alter the nature of power | 

in weak minds, or be the truth. 

Power is in general placed in the 
hands of overſeers, a race of | 


e. 
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wretched beings, at once weak, 
ignorant, and tyrannical. A mild 
and virtuous Weſt Indian has 
double merit, for he has to fight 
with the demon of deſpotiſm, and 
to conquer the baneful influence 
of his climate: ſome there are; 
but of theſe the greater part, we 
find, chuſe to avoid the conteſt, 
and wiſely preferring flight to vice 
tory, depute the horrid manage- 
ment to men leſs virtuous and 
more ſavage, by which they of- 
ten hurt their fortunes, while 
they live more happily and more 

| innocently in Europe. Some, too, 
I - ö | there 
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there. are, who (their opulence 
aiding | their inclinations) have 
dared to face the battle, and theſe 
| have made life tolerable to their 


flaves. For power is the ſervant 
of great minds, but the tyrant of 

_ little ones. That power which, 
5 in one, oppreſſes the ſhort hour of 
reſt, and ſprinkles gall upon the 
_ avocado ; in another, makes the 


hoe light, and the plantain ſweet. 
Titus deemed a day loſt, in which 
he had done no good action. Nero 
played the fiddle while he fired 
Rome. In the liſt of Roman 

Karten we count very few like 
| Titus, 
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Titts--how many like Nero! Shall 
we draw the inference? It is to. 
be hoped, Eugenio, that if evil 
_ prevails over good, in ſome quar- 
ters of the globe, and. at ſome 
| periods of time; that, in other 
quarters, and at other times, good 
will predominate. And let us en- 
joy the reflection, that ſince ſlave- 
ry has been tolerated-it-the Weſt-" 
Indies, there are ſome men Who 
have the ſpirit and virtue to ren- 
der the yoke caly and the burden | 
light. 

As a contraſt to Alkreah, let us 
draw the picture of an elderly. - 
VOL. I. : "= negro: 
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negro woman, whoſe name. hall 
r 
Whilſt on a viſit to a friend, I 
ſtroled one evening, juſt beſore 
the ſun had ſet, down to the ſpot 
allotted for the negro huts. 
Turning from the public road, I 
walked ſomething leſs than a quar- 
ter of a mile, along the ſide of A 


cane: field on my right, and a rivu- 


let on my left, having in ſight 
the huts, as they ſeemed to peep 
through trees of different ſizes 
and kinds. When I entered this 
humble village, I was both ſur- 
priſed and delighted. The huts, 
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well thatched, reſembling Engliſh 

cottages, ſtood at ſome diſtance | 
from each other; theſe diſtances 
were unequal, affording the plea- | 
ſure of variety; 'and moſt of them 
had ſpotsencloſed as a garden. The 
ground was firm, the rivulet ran 
winding through it; and around 
every cottage grew orange, avo- 
cado, ſhaddock, or plantain trees, 
forming a delightful grove over 
the whole, which, in ſome places, 
was impenetrable by the ſun, 

| whoſe rays, in other ſpots, found 

ample admiſſion. The coolneſs 

and fragrance of the grove, added 


H 2 ro 
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to the pleaſure I felt from fo un- 
expected a ſcene. 3 
I had had ſome views of ne- 
gro houſes before, half built, and 


filthy, expoſed onlſcorching worn 


out hills, or raiſed in equal rows 
along the ſide of a fandy road. L 
had nd idea of a comfortable ne- 
gro habitation. Here I turned 
with pleaſure from hut to hut the 
tenants of them were yet at la- 
bour in the field —all was neat— 
moſt had two apa rtments, ſome 
had three; and, though not terra- 
ceed, the ground was hardened into 
ſomething like it. 3 
8 2 2 At 
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At the door of one of the beſt 


of theſe huts I found Afra, ſit- 


ting on a ruſtic bench, with ſeve-. 
ral young children about her. ohe 
had on a ſhift of fine linen, with 
various figures wrought upon the 
boſom, and a petticoat of blue. 
callimanco, made accordin g to 
the negro taſte, very full : her 
head was tied round with a white 
handkerchief that had a dee p bor- 
der of blue. She was attending 
to a pot over a fire,” at one corner 
of the little yard.—I walked up 

to her—What is ſlavery, Afra? 
To work, replied ſhe, for the be- 
9 nefit 
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neflit of another, without any hope 
but what flows from his bounty. 
It ib a chain which, in ſome hands, 
galls and eats into the very bones 
of miſerable creatures, and i 
others ſcarcely is felt by the arm 
that wears it. In me, continued 
ſhe, you behold a flave, who never 
felt what ſlavery was: 1 hardly 
| remember to have croſſed the 
water, ſo youn g was I brought 
from my native. country. T have 
been nouriſhed and cloathed from 
my infancy: I have been cured 

of ſickneſs ;'T have worked mo- 
derately—I have brought into 
42 | 8 44 | the 
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the world fix ſtout boys and girls, 
now grown men and women; and,, 

for this reaſon, I am ſuffered to 
reſt for the remainder of my days. 
I ſee my children well treated, and. 
they labour well for it —My 
daughters are doing their beft to 
enjoy early the freedom I have 
gained—theſe little ones you ſee 
are theirs. My ſons work on their 
own grounds, from which they 
ſupply themſelves and me: two 
days in the week are allowed 
them for it; and J have put by a. 
ſmall ſum of money from the ſu- 
perfluous produce of our gardens.. 
„ e 
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| 


Our maſter is good; he allows no 
_ cruelty to be exerciſed over us— 
adequate puniſhment attends its 
crime; no torture is known. Our 
maſter is beloved by us—his ſlaves 
- Zencreaſe .yearly—his ſlaves are 


. -» $4 
5 


* contented, they are happy. I. Afra, 
am not yet very old, and though, 
when I die, I ſhall return to 
| Guinea, yet have I many days to 
live, I hope, to ſee my maſter rich 


and happy, and to prepare my ſons 
their ſavoury pot when they re- 
turn from work:—and look, here 
they come as the ſun goes down. 


SLAVERY. 
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SLAVERY. 


 Evesnio, compare the pic- 
tures of Alkreah and Afra, and 
you will be ready to exclaim, that 
| the horrors of flavery depend 
upon the poſſeſſors of ſlaves, and 
are not inherent in the, idea of 
flavery, no more than cruelty is 
inherent in the idea of power, 
which may produce the moſt 
happy effects; and therefore vul- 
gar minds, that do not reaſon re- 
finedly on cauſes, but judge merely 
by effects, may be happy in ſla- 
very, 
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very, if it be not ſinning to call 
by the name of flavery, that ſu- 
| bordination to an abſolute power, 
which abſolute power is ever act- 
ing for the 470 of thoſe  ſubjeet 
to it. 6 | 
«Jn ſuch a caſe,” fays Monteſ- 
quieu, * in the forms of govern- 
ment, abſolute monarchy muſt 
have the preference.” Nor is it 
to be doubted, that the govern- 
ment of a ſuperior being (for 
ſuch muſt be the governor) 
would have an unbounded ſupe- 
riority over all others: but where, 
on 
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on earth, are ſuch governors to be 
found? . 

The African s loſs of liberty,” | 
ſaid a French prieſt, “is amply 
compenſated to him, by the hea- 
venly intereſt he acquires among 
Chriſtians.” I wiſhit were fo, and 
perhaps it is more ſo in the Ro- 
man Catholic iſlands, where the 
flaves are inſtructed in the religion 
of their maſters ; but here; Eu- 
genio, I know they are kept in 
profound i ignorance, and no pains 
taken with them but to make 
them labour. 


There 
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Ita is a clauſe in one We, the 
a of the aſſembly, requiring 
them to be taught the Chriſtian 
{| doctrine; but it is a ſleepy clauſe 
uꝛuaat lies undiſturbed, and no one 


ll thinks it his buſineſs to rouſe and 
. ſet it into motion; and the legiſla- 


tors themſelves thought not of a 
means to enfofce it. 

Whatever may be the tees 

of a thoughtleſs proſperity con- 

cerning religion, it certainly is 

one of the greateſt comforts of 

adverſity; and if theſe poor crea- 

tures could be brought to a ſenſe. 

of 
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of it, it would ſurely ſoften the 


hardſhips they endure. 


Slavery has found her advocates 


—unnatural fact! and arguments 


have been held forth to eſtabliſh 


its utility and neceſſity. . If it be 


_ uſeful and neceſſary, T am ſure it 


is not amiable; nor can the ſum 
total of ſenſual pleaſure, derived 


from all the luxuries of both eaſt 


and weſt, in the leaſt at one to a 
benevolent mind, for that pang it 
feels, when reflecting on the melan- 
choly means by which the pleaſure 

is obtained. Let a painter paint a 
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puny African. with chains about 


his body, reluctantly lifting the 


buoe and letting it fall: let him 


make a picture of an Indian with 
1 bow. and arrow i in purſuit of his 
Samer Fife ou do not find the 


former g hideous, and the latter 
: amiable, . if you do not look with 
diſguſt on the one, and delight on 


the other, come and purchaſe an 


eſtate here, you are a proper man 


to promote the manufacture of ſu- 


BE SLAVERY. 
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| SLAYERS | 


I T is from the cultivation of 
the cane, in the torrid zone, that 
the advocates of flavery urge its 
utility and neceſſity; becauſe the 
labour is too hard for European 
hands, the toil and heat inſup- 
portable to European conſtitu- 
tions. They have not proved 
that this cane itſelf, is either 
uſeful or neceſſary to the happi- 
neſs of mankind. Chronologiſts 
fay the world is between five and 
fix thouſand years old—when was 
the cane firſt ' cultivated? Do 

„ 


3 . 


„ A SHORT JOURNEY 


we find the want of it making 
a chaſm in the enjoyments of the 
ancients? 3333 
Some chuſe to WEI 
one; grounds of the African 
being a diſtin& and inferior ſpe- 
: cies ; and I am inclined, Eugenio, 
to think this the beſt argument 
offered on the ſubject. Prove to i. 
me that the African is not a man; 


4 


prove to. me that heaven has not 
beſtowed upon him the. diſtinc- | 
tion of reaſon; prove to me that 
he is merely a brute, and I will 
be one of the foremoſt to ſay, 
55 compel him into your ſervice. 
8 he” Could. 
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Could I, as the hiſtorian of 
Jamaica has done, enter into the 


anatomical inquiſition, and 4 i £7 : 
compoſition of original human 


particles, and thereby, as he has 
done, ſatisfy myſelf of a difference 


of ſpecies, it would never dimi- 


niſh the repugnance I feel at the 


very name of ſlavery of that name 


that implies the degradation of 
animated nature, into a mon- 
ſtrous machinery, wound up and 
kept in motion by torture. | 
I extend the idea, on purpoſe, 
from human to animated nature, 
becauſe I would preter giving the 
milder name of ſervice, to that 
XL. A aſſiſtance 
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aſſiſtance we receive from the in- 

ferior animals, on whom cruelty 

can never be innocently exerciſed, 


and whoſe ſervitude, carried to ex- 
1 ceſs, is unjuſtifiable ſlavery. 
e dominion over irrational 
creatures, is the gift of nature, 
or, what is the ſame, of nature's 
God to man; it is the natural pre- 
eminence of the reaſon beſtowed 
on humanity : but man's free will, 
the gift of the fame nature, be- 
ſtowed alike on all mankind, is 
the charter of his liberty, his in- 
diſputable title to his freedom; 
a gift which he has not himſelf 
the power to diſpoſe of, being 


4 as 
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as much one of the properties 
that conſtitute his eſſence, as the 
breath he draws, or the ſpeech 
he articulates; and for the uſe of 
which he is, by reaſon and by re- 
ligion, rendered accountable to the 
Giver. e 1 9 1475 
It is plainly ſeen that animals, 
of the very ſame ſpecies, are ever 
varying in colour and feature 
but man is man, place him on 
what ſpot of the earth you will; 
—diſtinguiſh his cuſtoms and 
manners, and, at pleaſure, paint his 


countenance white, black, brown, 


olive; what you will, man is man 


aud it is playing fhamefully with 
EL terms, 
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terms, to talk of wore fre | 

ries, and thereby mean brute. 

But it is not only in the larger 

quarters of the globe, that the 

race of men differ; almoſt every 

: country, nay the different pro- 

vinces of the ſame country, give 

to their inhabitants a eee 

ing character. 

Colour and ſmell, the learned 

know, depend upon habit and 

taſte: white and red are not eſſen- 

tial to beauty, and many Weſt 

Indians own their hearts more 

| touched by the charms of negro 
= D Fand mulatto women, than by thoſe 
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of European ladies. As for ſmel,; 
there are nations of white people 
who can drink train oil, and our 
own peaſants, not to ſay our cour- - 
tiers, ſend forth, at times, very 
unſavory effluvia. 

| I own I have ſometimes been 
ſtruck with the fetid | ſmell of 
many of the negroes ; but it is 
more or leſs in. different perſons, 
and many have as little as an 


European. , | 
I am 3 to dwell on fach 


arguments; — fine criterion of hu- 

manity | what numbers of beaſts 

would it not make | how many” 
13 a phi- 


I philoſopher - might tremble for 
* manhood! 


4 Mocx HEROTC POEM. 


: M y friend, Philanthropos, is 4 
dabbler in rhimes; and I do not 


think, my dear Eugenio, that the 


ſollowin g ludicrous poem, written 
by him, on the amour of a young 
Creole and his ſable goddeſs, will 
be irrelevant to the remarks I 


3 


| have made to you, on the variety 


of 
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* * 


of taſte, concernin . colour and 
ſmell. 
Whether the ſtory be my, or 


fictitious, it is very ſimple; and 
he aſſures me, the kind of affec- 


tion he has drawn i is not uncom- 
mon. Some of his. epithets, and 
rhimes, are whimſical, and ou 
to his ſubject. 


bh 8 | 
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THE SIMKINIAD: 


A POEM. 


IN FOUR CANTOS. 


CANTO 1. 
>. ARGUMENT. 
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Ve Grandmother of a Congo Slave—he fall in 
love, reſolves to poſſeſs ber, OT TIO 
175 . I * 
Or crab events, d deres dire, 
The ſad effects of Simkin's ire, 
Sing, heavenly Muſe! Old Homer's page 
Treats of a puff to Slinkin's rage: | 
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In this, howe' er, they both agree, 
' Twas all about a paltry She: 
Twas for his ſlave the Grecian bray'd, — 
And Simkin for a Congo maid; 88 
Eimeria, whom a Guinea trader = 
Had purchas'd, or, perhaps, way-laid her; 
Perch'd on the bow, midſt tar and oakum, * 
And trembling where the Captains poke em, 
The ſable race of Afﬀric ſtood: N, 
Among the reſt, in careleſs mood, 

Undreaming of her coming fate, | 

She, careleſs, pick'd her wool and ate. 

| Then, fingled from her wond'ring friend, 
The jetty nymph the bark deſcends : 

To Simkin's ſiſter now they brought her ; 

« The ſlave is yours; your grandame bought her: 
To you a gift che girl *s conlign'd, 
« To raiſe, and model to your mind.“ 
Simkin ſtood near, and Cupid, fly, 
Full in our Hero's teeth let fly; 
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Which fir'd his brain to ſuch degree 
That nought but eat and ſleep did he: 
Zedreaming of his Congo mad + 
Her ebon ſkin, her country cut, 
Her buſhy curls, and ſlender guts, 
©” Her pouting lips, which Cupids lurk in. 
Au zoin to ſet his blood a working. 
Old Homer gave his blade a friend; 
Me look for one to ſerve our end. | 
None troubled friendſhip, or ſuch folk leſs, 
So Simkin can have no Patroclus: 
Bunt fince he was reſolv'd to bade 
The beauteous, jetty, Congo ſlave, - 
Alone, unhelp'd, he would go thro', 
And what he undertook would do. 
Still was the night, and all rer d. 
When Simkin ſought the Nymph admir'd : 
Stretch'd lay Elmeria on the floor, 
— Shedding her fumes near Stella's door: 


Wary 
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Wary he walk'd, 25 breath'd her name, 
And grop'd about, and nearer came; 

Chance laid his hand upon her buſh, 

Which made her ſcream, and him cry, lun!“ 
Awaken'd Stella heard the 

And call'd her ſlave to reft within; 

Within was ſtretch'd his Congo Maid, 

And Simkin ſneak'd away to bed. 


— 
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| CANTO IL. 


ARGUMENT. | 


e -e 
"4x HOMER, 
| How e rage war e de bis W 
Stella, on Account of bis Diſappointment, which 
. be wents in Oaths aloud to himſelf —How Simkin 
ſpoke to Elmeria, and how he gained her Love, 
with @ Live Dialogue between Simkin and E- 
| marie. | 
AS the Sun roſe, ſo did our Hero, 
With thoughts as foul and black as Nero: 
He fir'd his pipe with ſulk moſt ſolemn, 
And cock'd his feet againſt the column: 
« Curs'd be the day! thrice curs d quo? he, 
(This ſpeech was all Soliloquy) 
« Curs'd be the day! thrice curs'd he ſaid, 
That mammy brought a girl to bed: 19 5 
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„ Theſe female whelps are worſe than bliſters; 

„Why ſhould a man be plagued with ſiſters ? 

« Whoſe modeſt eye, and decent ear, 
« With lawleſs love muſt interfere : 

To keep them chaſte we muſt be ſquat, _ 

And never ſeem to know what s what. 

« Curs'd be the chance that laid my black one 
« So near that Stella's ear could track one; 

«-Curs'd Stella's ear, that was ſo vacant 

« To catch Elmeria's ſcream and wake on't ; 

« Curs'd my own fiſt! and curs'd the fate 

« That led that fiſt to ſeize her pate: 

«« Bleſs'd be her pate, but cure d the wool 

That could not bear ſo ſlight a pull: 

Curs d be the twitch, that made her ſquall ; 

% And curs'd the night that caus'd it all!” 
In dreadful ire he curs'd and ſmok'd, 

And ſpit it out or maſt have choak'd: 

There as he fat his fiſter came; 

Unconſcious Stella knew no blame : 


Suſpicion 


” * 
= 


Foe] 
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| Suſpicion yet no part had play d, 

© For Stella was a ſpotleſs maid : - 
By Nature form'd, unſpoil'd by art, 
And with a face that ſpoke her heart. 
With crafty care he veil'd his paſſion, 
And told her, „how dee!“ in his faſhion. 
Oer India's leaf the houſe aſſembled, 
And Simkin all his rage diſſembled. 

3 The black Elmeria too had ſnor'd, 

© And, ſnoring, dreamt ſhe was ador'd 

By one who came t' her all in white, 

Which made her wake all in a fright: 

When ſhe awoke, ſhe ſoon. bethought her 

That Simkin was the youth that ſought her : 

Ah! Simkin fair, and Simkin jolly ! 

Thy maid, inſpir'd with amorous folly, 

. Subdued by thy all-glorious figure 3 

Thy black-one's heart began to ſnigger. 
As to his lips he rais'd the ſaucer, 

His watchful eyes firſt came acroſs her, © 

Os | That 
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That inſtant down the ſaucer come, 
The ſcalding liquor peel'd his thumb; _ 
But ſcalding was a petty ſmart, 1 
To what Elmeria gave his heart. | 
It was— no matter where it was — 
They met, and Simkin op'd his cauſe : 
« Elmeria, oh! how I love you!“ 
% Maſſa (ſays ſhe) me lub you too.” . 
« But, ah! Elmeria, woe is I! 
In Stella's chamber you muſt lie.“ 
«« She tell me I muſt /zab her room, 
i I fling about too much perfume.” 
„Then happy me! My noſe is ſuch | | 
I ne'er, my black, can ſmell too much : 
Now bleſs'd the chance that laid thee, blackie, 
So near that Stella's noſe could track ye! 
Thus all agreed, at length they part FW 
Take, take (he cried) thy Simkin's heart; 
«« At preſent be our joys delay'd, 
« Simkin is thine, ſweet Congo maid.” —— 
CANTO 
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* CANTO III. 
Cy f * br 


IP ARGUMENT. 


Ie. you G@&AA vor n uT hee. ANACREON. 


ae Gali Diſcord hovers round Simkin's Manſion, 
and at laſt takes ber Station in a Part of it— 

Sella engag d to a Merry-making, which Simkin 
gelder to mar—he infinuates himſelf with Mol- 
* brinia, his Mother, who prevents Stella frem 
| 5 s Joining her Party—The Rage of Simkin and Mol- 
|  brinia—Stella ce é . 


= AS Cupid enter d, wanton God! 

| Then Diſcord, too, with envious nod, EW” 
4 Thrice round and round the manſion hover'd, 
F To gain a ſpot there undiſcover'd; | 


2 At 
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At length the dour'd her wings and ſmocklt, 
And thruft her ſoul in Simkin's pocket : 
For Gods and Goddeſſes, like elves, _ 
Ne'er ſtick at where they poke themſelves; 
And had his pocket wanted fiitches, = 
Diſcord had flown within his breeches : 
For tho' old Homer made her thighs 
The half way houſe twixt earth and ſkies, © | 
At art the goddeſs was ſo nimble, le 
| She dd douſe her ſize to fill a thimble. 
With many a pinch, and many a jirk, 
Too ſoon the ſet his brain to work; 
| Set him to think his ſable bleſſing, 

A dainty worth a God's poſſeſſing, 
That ſure: ſhe muſt the minds enflame 
Of all who near his Venus came, 
And Stella's viſits, ſiſter Stella, 
Expos'd his nymph to ev'ry fellow ; 
For ſhe, he always might depend on't, 
Where Stella went was her attendant :. 

VOL 1. 1 Beſides. 
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>. Fr e Ditard hover; e e, Manſion, 
and at laſt takes her Station in a Part of it— 
Stella engag'd to a Merry-making, which Simkin 


| 4 reſolves to mar—he inſinuates himſelf with Mol- 
If ' Grinia, bis Mother, who prevents Stella frem 
* joining her Party—The Rage of binlin and Mol 
= „ confin'd. - 
1 Menn t ee 
Then Diſcord, too, with envious nod, = 
- Thrice round and round the manſion hover'd, 
1 To gain a ſpot there undiſcover d: 
n | _ 
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At length the dour'd her wings and ſmockit, 
And thruft her ſoul in Simkin's pocket : 
For Gods and Goddeſſes, like elves, _ 
Ne'er ſtick at where they poke tliemſelves; 
And had his pocket wanted flitches, = 
Diſcord had flown within his breeches : 
For tho' old Homer made her thighs 
At art the goddeſs was ſo nimble, 
She id douſe her ſize to fill a thimble. 
Wich many a pinch, and many a jirk, 
Too ſoon the ſet his brain to work ; 
Set him to think his ſable hleſſing, 
A dainty worth a God's poſſeſſing, 
That ſure- ſhe muſt the minds enflame 
Of all who near his Venus came, 
And Stella's viſits, fiſter Stella,. 
Expos d his nymph to ev'ry fellow; 
For ſhe, he always might depend on't,, 
Where Stella went was her attendant :. 
VOL 1. 8 Beſides. 
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Bald ee 
Was all to be her arrant knight, 1 
To rove thro? neighbouring woods and brakes, 
To bring her canes and ſugar-cakes. 7 
Stella, whoſe worth had gain'd her friends, 
Whoſe heart at Friendhip's altar bends, 


Could ſee a fifter's charms yet love, 


And if ſhe could, would ftill improve, 
Had form'd a party, thought no treaſon, 
Twas at a great and mirthful ſeaſon ; 
Her mother too had long agreed ont; 


©. Poor Simkin's heart alone wou'd bleed on't : 
He long reſolv'd to ſpit his gall, 


And Diſcord whiſper'd, « Mar the Ball:“ 
« *Tis then reſolv'd, ſhe goes not out; 
« But how to bring the thing about:“ 


Speak ſoft in Mammy's ear, ſhe'll knock it;“ 


Replies the fpirit from his pocket. 
Strait to Molbrinia now he came: 


- (Molbrinia was his mother's name:) 


I « Mammy, 
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„ Mammy, Gini he, I've often thought 
„ Tudulgence might become a fault: N 
And as for this here ball who know 
«« No doubt if Stella goes, ſhe goes:— 
Perhaps ſome think—it may be true — 
«« As for my part, I Il ſtay with you. — 
« Ay!—What?—perhaps—you're right my ſon— 
« Sure bind, ſure find—the matter's done: 
« You're right my ſon; upon reflection, 
I'll quickly break this new connection, 
„From which, as you obſerve, I ſee | 
% A deal of harm derived may be; 
«« And therefore to prevent the evil, 
« I ſwear by ev'ry God, and Devil, 
«« Stella nor Yothers ſhall go hence; 
« Nor care I if I give offence : 
« Who but my darling Simkin rules ? 
No, no, my ſon, we re not turn'd fools ?—— 
Molbrinia ſmil'd, and bleſs'd her eyes 
That ſhe ſhould have a fon ſo wiſe : 
x 2 | Simkin 


Simkin with pleaſure clapp'd his breeches, 


And Diſcord Jaugh'd and gave him witches. 
| To vent his laugh on Stella's head: 
That t would be fanny, both agreed, 
5 To fee how Stella's heart would bleed. 
| Now as the promis'd hour drew near, 
From, innocence her ſmiles reſulting : 
When to her chamber gloomy, frowning, 
„ What means this drefling, this bedizing 7. 
«« For me, I'm far above diſguiſing : 
«« Go out you ſhan't : you hear me plain; 
No pouts, no tears, they're all in vain: 
As to excuſes, I care nought 5 
 « Por who's diſpleas'd, no, not a groat!” 
Then to her chin ſhe drew her lips, | 
OT Ter RE ngs 
| _ Pleaſure 


ah. 8 
* * 


IN THE WEST INDIES: + 149 
Pleaſure poor Stella's cheek forſook, 
She wore a diſappointed look: 
Perhaps an angry ſentence came; 
Which ſure the rigid ſcarce could blame; 
But in Molbrinia work'd'fuch rage, 
As to relate would burn the page : 1 8 
Simkin and ſhe together roar, 
And foam, and ſquall, and ſtamp the floor: 
Mighty Pelides in thoſe days o his 
Did not ſo ſtorm for lovely Briſeis. 
Diſcord advis'd from Simkin's pocket, 
To puſh her in her room and lock it. 
Poor Stella thus in prifort lad, 
Fair Simkin ſought his Congo maid. 


* 


x3 __ camo 


4 Hoke one 


CANTO IV. 


ARGUMENT. 
To oy pv ov, AeT 3 deo. 
eee ARISTOTLE: 
| Diſcord futter, between Simkin aud Molbrinias 
and ſpits her. wenom, on their | bread and 
 Eutter—Stella releas'd— Molbrinia, upholds Sim- 
Lin in his incontinence—E meria's repentance and 
 fagellation, with ber bathing at the Spring. 


THE Goddeſs Diſcord lov'd ſuch fun, 
And ftrove te make it higher run. 
rwas nuts for her fond teeth to crack— 
Her dealings were for ever black : 
Between this pair conti Vd to flutter, 
And ſpit upon their bread and butter; 
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The which as ſoon as eder they ſuallow d, 
Much gall, and bile, and anger follow'd. . 
In vain, fo all the Muſes tell us, 
| Diſcord applied her furious bellows 

To raiſe a flame from Stella's ſpleen : 
No ſpark of rancour there was ſeen, 
Her puffs had rais'd a juſt contempt of 
Simkin, which he never dreamt of. 
She never thought her room a cage, 
While ſhe could turn a poet's page. 
They found their fury all in vain, 
And ſo they let her out again. 
No to Moſbrinia Simkin went, 
And op'd the tale incontinent : 
Told her his, love for Stella's ſlave, 
And begg'd Mamma's conſent to have. | 
Gods! who can e'er tae ſtory credit i 
Who will net ſwear the poet made it, 
When forth theſe crambo lines ſhall trumpet, . 
A mother countenanc'd the ſtrumpet | 

"YE « My 


| 1 — JOURNEY 
„My fon, the ſaid, the girl's for thee, 
„ Tho) inexchange, I offer three, | 


” * 


Let fairer nymphs my Simkin ſnarl at, 


My fon ſhall have his jetty harlot. 
Miſtaken dame ! thy chaſter daughter, 
Defies a bribe: *twas nature taught her : 


In vain, on int' reſt you confide ; 


The brazen ſlave ſhall own *twas raſh, 


| Simkin to ſoothe his mind endeavour'd, 


But much in mind lis black-one waver'd: 
flak Wt YI, 
And we U ber fituis ratk; for km. 


Fear had brought reaſon to her noddle, 


She ſaw herſelf deep in the puddle; 
And now reſoly'd for once to try her, * 
Beſt, forth to ſcramble from the mire: 

At Stella's feet ſhe vow'd repentance, 

And therefore hop'd a milder ſentence. 


n 4 In 
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In vain poor Simkin ſues and whimpers,. ' . 
She thoughtleſs picks and eats and fimpers, 
For now inconſtant fearful Black, . 
On Sim ſhe turn'd indignant back: 
This rous'd his rage, the houſe he ſhook, 
And gave Elmeria ſuch a look, | 
His love ſoon chang'd to gall and rancour, |, 
He Tais'd his fiſt ; and ſuch a ſpanker! _. 
The bloody ſtream her noſtrils guſh'd, 
And down the briny waters ruſh'd ; 1 
80 copious ſtream'd her eyes and noſe, 
That poor Elmeria wet her cloaths: __ 
« But dry or wet, ſhe ſhall be peal'd, 
Drag hence the brimſtone to the field. 
As to the field the Drivers brought her, 
Her eyes they ſwore held too much water, 
For Shif and Dacas too were. wet,— 
And look! her eyes were ſtreaming yet. 
Now to the field our Hero goes, 


While 


754 A $HORT Journty— 
While loud ſhe bra) 'd like any jack -a, 


Sikla mel untied Mer dess, 


And while her ſweets perfum'd each gale, 
He ſhow'd the Heaven's his black-one's tail: 
The neighb'ring fences huge crows tarry on, 
And ſnuff the hopes of future carrion. 
Crow flatters crow, © they kill the wench.” “ 
Some ſwear it from the mortal ſtench : 
| Ketch ſickens as the whip he throws, 
And even Simkin holds his noſe. 
Nor ſtench, nor ſhrieks his wrath aſfivage— 
What ſtem a Heroin his rage ! | 
Oh! ſooner might you think to battle, 
The angry ſtreams that pittle pattle, 
That bear oF huts in little pieces, 
And waſh along e'en water ereſſes. 
He wrecks his rage with many a weal, 
Then bids her go and ſhow her tail, 
And if her miſtreſs can't endure it, 
Reverſe the proverb, ſhe may cure it. 
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This ſaid, away with pride he trotted: 

And now Elmeria, who had got it, 

Limp'd to the ſpring to clean him kin, 
Venting her curſes on poor Simkin. 

| Thetroubled fountain bath'd her back, 

But fill retains a briny ſmack : © 

And hence the fountain took its name, 

Salt-Fountain now confign'd to fame, 

And whoſo taſtes it never fails, 

To dream of wrath, and bloody tails. 


— 


* * 
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